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WELCOME TO THE FUTURE. WHERE FOUR REPLICANTS~-BIO-ORGENIC. OVER OLD-FASHIONED 
ANDROIDS--ARE (M REBELLION... AND RICK DECKARD HAS BEEN FORCED OUT OF RETIREMENT TO HUNT THM DOW. 
id iN ZZ 
“My old oss,Captain Bryant,nad me after the MEXUSSE.top oF the line, 
} superior to humans as warriors or \eborers,anct just spout undetectabie. 


id 


“I found thatout when I tested a girl nametRACWEL at the Tyrell! 
Corporation where they're manufactured. 
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Senna Sour new 
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“I cleared tne moister 
Probably a lot patter 
than most would do 
‘against Leon.But 

not AMAR 


enougn. 


THAT'S HOW IT IS TO 
BGA seave. HE FUTURES 
SEALED OFF. YOU GROVEL, 


“Those big hands cadvighecta Dearie ae on 
my throat forthe last time... 


Forquite a while we just walked. Silent.Numd 
Then I got an idea, My Usual one. 


THERE'S Sty HE THNG | ve 
THAT WORKS ON CUTS AND i, 
BRUISES AND ALONG 


NIGHT. 


SENT PLOWIN’ THROUGH /} 
THE WINDOW 


BET YOUR BUTT, 7HVO IN ONE NIGHT’ 

YOU COULD £4@ARM FROM THIS GUY, 

GAFF... REAL ONE-MAN 
SLAUGHTER -SOUAD/ By 


= NOT HEADIN’ vee 


YOU? THREE 1060... FIGURED 

YOU'D STAY AT IT ALL NIGHTS 
LEAVE EM DEAD IN THE 

ee FOR US TO PICK UP/ 


RIGHT (THAT SWEET LITTLE SKIN 
JOB YOU VEB-KAYEDAT x 
HAS DISAPPEARED. THREE, DECK. 


“Back at my apartment, Rachel nad a drink while [tried torapairthe T'MNOTAY 
night's damages and forget the way Get? STARED at meas ne and 
Bryant took off, I could near the ice cubge rattling inher glass. 


Alot of listen 
tothe clock tick. 
But sne needed 
talk, Almost as mach 
asl needed the 
arinks and @ long, 
jong rest.” 


“The clock tickea some mone .I @2aqed down onto tne bed, 
#e2\ing 3 hundred years oid and in no snape to dea\ 
with whet sne was sure to ack next.” 


some took the glass From my 
Gently. Almost tenderly. 


Bee LDIDN'T KNOW IF LCouLD.t REMEMBER 
“Iwoke up tothe pisno LESSONS, BUT I DON’T OW IF I TOOK 
playing and daylight § OR TVRELL'S NIECE. 
Streaming into the ; 4 
room.She stopped / 
@sT limped out.Snen \ “4 
let hernair down. 


FAMILY, ME AN’ MY DAL DEAD Now THAT'S 
MY WIFE. SHE LerT WENT OFFWORLD. 


(*3t wasnt a question really hea an ANSWER FOr...) 


(oor tat lea intne diraction Telt we were neaced 


Tt 


Pulled ner toner feet andover bythe window. 


AGED FACE FULLY 
RECOGMIZES THiz VISITORS 110 WIS HOME. 
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INAS MIO,T-F SEBASTIAN KVOWS THiz CAPABILITIES OF THE 
| MEXUS SYK. YET HEWES NEVER TRULY SEEN ONE IN ACTION.NOT 
| Ke WHS. Mate aS ANN OT oe MOTION. 
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RESPONSE: BISHOP TO 
KING SEVEN... MATE. 


VANISH HE RISES, 
SLIPBING ON HS 
ROBE. 


BISHOP TOKING SEVEN. 
MATE? THAT’ 


“Tt fad been a long day-Thenignt didn't 
promise tobe ary better.I was still 
hunting replicants, but my mind was. 
onthe one T was A/DING-Sti\|, a%ar & 


DR.HERNAN 
SCHLECT,..? 1M RICK 


‘I tapped out his home number onthe 
being helpful. Hannitval ChewtIne Car's vid-phone.the facetnstcame FM 
OBTECT oF Batty’ visit. But On was Out of Focus... but 

distantly familiar.” 


THAT'S NO WAY 
TO TREAT ANOLD 
" FRIEND. 


Ys 


I <The face hac been 
on one of Bryants | | 


“Than I was at Sepastians 
place.Andmy mind was 
On MUNTING agsin’ 


ELOON TYRELL HAS 

BEEN PRUOENT. HE 
| (S TOOFINE A chess 
| PAYER TOME 
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I WANT MORE&(AE, 
you 


THE BEST OF ALL POSSIBLE REPLICANTS!\'M\ 
PROUD OF WKY PRODIGAL SON...GLAD 
YOU'VE RETURNED. 


aso ExTRacRDMARY 
THINGS...4 REBEL IN YOUR FF 
TIME. 


-. MES PLAYED 4 LOSING GAME. 


“It wasn't my idea of aterrifi | “SOT tried tocortne smart way.Gunin 
live... OF to look #or Rard,.taking the stairs instesdoF 
the elevator.T still wasn't 
Teady for his apartment: 


ye Caught 2 Slight 
movemart..Waybe Twas jist 


“but when T grabbed 
atthe veil of the 
figure that caugnt 
my attention, it was 
nearly the <AST 
THING I aver cia! 


of I tandaa intne halt 
| separated from my 
| pisto.”Scrampiing 


was Cartwhealing 
my way. 


eaves wn Be 2 2 
“My fingers SMAGGED it / Pris 
leaped away... Then came 
spinning BACK forthe Aree. 


“I like to think she 
| didn't give me any 
4 choice. 


Le 


“I tole myse# this was the LAST oF it.I wes 
gettin’ cutofnere, gonna ba QUIT again. 


m a 
@ been Sebastian coming home.Or maybe Gaff and Bryant 
in.Butsomenowl ANEW in' Was finished. 


".vBn'the MORST was Stilltocome. J] 
a tL 


“Sure,I coulcve talked with him... jp 
Until ne isarned whati'c left P| 
INSIDE. 


"Sol droppedback.. 


“wand wnenhe emeredSebastianspiaceidia [a an 
my bast &t AIRING Roy Batty,supareodiar! “I. reloaded onthe runariqoe 

set tomy again.z could hea nim | 
“It waen't good enough Not against his coor, 
| reactions...Not even with surprise 


iH 


“It wasnt quitea scream 
There was 8 Soptoit 


a) 


“Before T could blink, Batty had jerked my gun arm throughthe 


NOle..and was Snapping two of my Fingers liKe dry ow ae eee 


SUPPOSED 1D BE GOOD, 
LET'S SEE HOw You 


RUN, BLADE 
RUNNER, 


“Whatever the Outcome...I intenced to make it MARD FOr him. 
ee aot en I aM = 1} = 
Just Me waerted. I Aaa. With ——= 
him getting closer. And when (2 | 
there was NO AEACE torun... = (Zz “4 
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“Which made it haraeronMé, 


Which maybeiswhethe =| 
wanted inthe first place. 
MS nap 3 


T grabbed some rag's anctriea 
resetting my Fingers. Everything 
seamed to crain out OF me 

in the effort, 


sArustingplece of pipe yanked fromthe wallwaort MGW | 
against a Nexis Six..even spiced inn afew nails. 


She nad tt AWAY From ma before T cot 
Swing tC many times. But inthe process... 
‘damage WAS done.” i 


ag satetote 
sense rain outside.” 


WANS * a 
IOrain...ortwoqoodnands. Fe 
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™“ “I. showed the only thing I nad left My ANGER. 
\ swear athim once. 


AWN. os 0 2a 


*Erceptl diant Aace. 


“For a moment it seemed ne 
might just be prolonging the fun. 


Burl felt 2 SAISMINGand STIFFENING inthe 
handthat \ifted me...and finally realized tne 
» PURPOSE of Roy Batty’s gama 


A last BATTLE for tne 
uttimmate warrior. 


He Sat down across 

| from where he; 
me.Time passed and 
we Stared at eacn 
otner through the rain. 


N 


‘Maybe he Saved me tohesr those memories.Maybe In 
| my anger ontne & 


nk OF Geatn, he recognizes nimsalt. 


[*Z watched himatinignt. 
It was.a long,siow thing 


| and he fought it allthe 
| way-He tockalltne time 


ne had...88 though ne 
loved every secona oF 
its..€V@n the pain. 
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BULLPEN BULLETING 


STAN LEE’S OLD JOB... 

Sor better or worse is in my hands. Yes, I'm 
the Editor-in-Chief of the entire Marvel Comics 
line, and | ove it! Tomorrow the worid! 


and efficient that he's always winding up with too 
‘much spare time. As | was walking by, | noticed 
A\ Miigrom pull up a chair beside Archie to con- 
sole him. Al, as if you dicin’t know it, is the genius 
editor of Marvel Fantare, a few other terrific 


series, and the: successful Marve! 
Graphic Novel, The Death of Captain Marvel (it 
was only the’ trade paperback in the 


“Asch, um... that’s our job, man! That's what 
we steave Gof sak A. oking concemed thet 


fat hn tis, A 2d “He may 68 ono 
something. hope...” 

‘Still staring into his cup, Archie continued. 
“Welllget the best! The very best! We'll pay them 
‘aot of money so they can take their time...” He 


new universes! New concepts! A whole new line 
‘of comicsr 

“How's that different from EPIC ilustrated... or 
our Graphic Novels, Arch?” | asked softly, trying 
‘not to upset him further. Ciearly, he was already 


“Tm talking about comics! Not short stories! 
Not fimited runs! Not novels or dne-shots! I'm 
\comicsl 


“You mean... you're talking about new, ongo- 
ing tities, like The Amazing Spider-Man? 
“Yes! New series! But not like Spider-Man! 


now! We'll print on good, white paper... in full 
color 


“We'll offer great deals to creators!” | added, 
}0n. “incentives to make ‘em pull out the 


fost, cheering. 
“Your problem is solved, Arch,” said, smugly 


But he was sitting again, hunched over, staring 
atthe sludge. “Hey, whats wrong? lacked. 

“This is @ big project." he muttered without 
looking up, “I don't know if Ihave time to fitit in. { 
may need another assistant...” 


‘THUS, IT BEGAN! 
like that, anyway. 'm pleased to 

‘announce that the first issue of our first EPIC 
COMICS GROUP series will go on saie in Oc- 
tober. it's called Oreadstar! It's by Jim Stariin, 
‘and it's everything that such a historic premiere 
issue Ought io be. itl be on sae through stores 
serviced by our Direct Distributors only. itil be 
priced at $1.50 and a steal at that price. | confi- 
ently predict that its value as @ collector's item 
will quickly soar. 

tt you don’t live near a collector's stére or 
another outlet serviced by a Direct Distributor, 
I'd suggest that you avail yourself of the special 
‘subscription offer below. That way you can be 
sure to get every issue! 


‘STAN LEE'S NEW JOB... 


‘on this page next month! That's quite a feat, con- 
‘Sidering how busy he is with the four new shows 
‘and... cops! Almost stole his Hollywood Mogul 
Ship's lines! I'd better coo! it... 


— ee 
*nWntll She opened hereyes and smiled.” F 


“Noteven aboutthe 
little foll-sculptures 


* ii founa out- @j 
She didn't say anything, unicorn I 
And neither dic Tt. : Sid@ the coor, 


“Gattis calling Cara, 


maybe his cnsiienga? 
—— 


ST headec North. Sned never seen the great outdoors. I thought ene might 
sike Snow, She wae Curious and fullof questions.OF course thera: 
f words we couldnt say Like deatn, 


*“ Biade Runner Youre siways movin’ onthe edge. 1 
Pd te guess it's inevitable. Someday you'll fail. On one. 
ae a side... 


—— CN ae Z 
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